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N an age when literature is arrived at ſuch a pitch of per- 
[| fection, I doubt not, but many will cenſure me for 
preſumption, in expoſing my little productions to the critical 
world. Conſcious of my own deficiency, I ſhould never have 
hazarded the bold attempr, had not the united entreaties of 
many anxious friends, and the approbation and encouragement 
of ſome poetical judges, triumphed over my natural diffidence, 
and induced me to throw myſelf on the mercy of the Public. 

Compared with the writings of a Pope, a Thomſon, or a 
Rowe of my own hex, I am extremely ſenſible how defective, 
rough, and unpoliſhed, the following ſheets muſt appear ; 
but, I hope, the candid reader will conſider my youth, my 
inexperience, and confined education, and ſuffer them to 
plead in my behalf 
| I will not endeavour to palliate my faults, or throw a veil 
over my errors, but only offer this as my apology, © That 
Whatever reception theſe pages may meet with, they can, 
« at leaſt, boaſt the merit of being well meant.” 

I cannot omit this opportunity of returning my warmeſt 
thanks, as the tribute of gratitude, to my generous friends in 
particular, and my ſubſcribers in general, for their kind 
aſſiſtance and ſupport ; 


And am, 
Their much obliged, 
And devoted humble ſervant, 
| M. HERON, 
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Each trembling Author tamely muſt obey; 
Who o'er each ſcribbler exerciſe the rod, 
And make them yield ſubmiſſive to your nod; 
To you my mule no:/ervile homage owns, 
I aſk not for your ſmiles, nor dread your frowns ; 
{ cringe not, fawn not, all my ſuit demands 
Is but impartial juſtice from your hands, 
Free from all formal and pedantic rules, 


The cauſe of faction in the wrangling ſchools, 
With 


ö E ſcrutinizing band, whoſe powerful ſway 


AN 1 


”.\ * 


C083 


With artleſs eaſe I pen my humble verſe, 
Beneath a Critic's judgment to rehearſe ; 
Yet if your judgment condeſcend ſo low, 
Don'r cruſh theſe ſparks of genius at one blow, 
But when with ſolemn face my page you read, 
Let youth and inexpcrience for me plead. 
I feel] my own demerits and confeſs, 
I humbly with my errors had been leſs 
None of your arts (a ſurly Critic cries) 
« You think to ſoothe us till we cloſe our eyes; 
« You value not our praiſe, but dread the evil, 
« And worſhip us as Indians do the devil.” 
Pray, Mr Sneer, don't fly in ſuch a rage, 
I'm conſcious of the faults that ſtain my page ; 
Why need I flatter, when I make no claim 
To that uncertain, empty thing call'd fame. 
« Make no pretence to fame! that's odd indeed! 
« Why then the road to Mount Parnaſſus tread ?” 
Believe me, Sir, ambition's not my aim, | 
I ſtand no daring candidate for fame ; 
No lofty hopes my poor pretenſions prop, 
Jo gain the bays on Mount Parnaſſus' top; 
Fame is an empty, unſubſtantial breath, 
The poet's portion only after death; 


Nor can her loudeſt plaudits e' er impart | | 1 
One pure, unmingled pleaſure to the heart. R 
4 


« What do you write for then?“ Becauſe from heav'n 
Unſought, unlook'd for, was this talent given. 
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No partial merit to myſelf I claim, 

E'en ſhould you deign to celebrate my name; 
Be mine the pleaſing taſk, from cenſure freed, 
With honeſt warmth in virtue's cauſe to plead; 
For thence a hcart-felt ſatisfaction ſprings, 
Diſarms envenom d fatire of her ſtings, 

Defies proud envy's molt malicious arts, 

Blunts all her arrows, and eludes her darts, 
May the judicious few ſupport my cauſe, 

I aſk not for the multitude's applauſe ; 

May thoſe, alone, who really underſtand, 
Correct my errors with a tender hand ; 

With caution judge me, and with candour blame; 
Their approbation 1s my only aim. 

Thus would I ſteal along the filent vale, 

And tell to every tree my heart-felt tale ; 

Or thro' the winding wood or gloomy grove, 
With ſolitude and contemplation rove ; 

From the gay world conceal my humble name, 
And live unknown to fortune and to fame, 


On 


( 12 } 


ON THE 
DEATH of Mis THOMPSON, | 
M ho died in the 2 I/ year of her age, when ſhe had been only ſix ; 
weeks mat ried. 7 
ELL Angels, O! the mournful ſtory tell ; 
Maria's fled, and bid the world farewel ; , 


To death's cold manſion, and the ſhades below, 8 
She's fled, and left our hearts o'erwhelm'd with woe; 
Torn in an inſtant from her Thompſon's fide, 
And laid a breathleſs corpſe while yet a bride ; 
Snatch'd in the midit of youth and beauty's bloom 
From all the joys of life, to fill a tomb. 
With what character ſhall I ftamp her life? 1 
Accompliſh'd virgin, or a tender wife ? * 
Too ſoon, alas! the latter taſk was done, I 
Her cares were finiſh'd e'er they'd well begun. 
Hymen had join'd her hand to him ſhe od. 
And almoſt every obſtacle remov'd, 
When the grim tyrant ſhot his fatal dart, bs 
And pierc'd with this ſad ſcene each feeling heart. 3 
See how reſign'd, how calm, and how ſerene, 
She ſmiles at fate, and meets the ſolemn ſcene ! 


% Weep 


4 
* 
# 
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« Weep not for me,” ſhe cry'd, © my heart's at reſt, 
What God decrees we ought to think the beſt, 

« Above this lower world I ſoon ſhall ſoar, 

« There thank his goodneſs, and his name adore ; 
« Thro' amaranthine bowers and groves I'll ſtray 

« Unmeaſurable tracts beyond the milky way, 

« And dwell in raptures of eternal day.“ 

Yes, yes dear Saint! methinks with reaſon's eye, 

I ſaw thee take thy flight thro' yonder fky, 
Enthron'd in light by thy Redeemer's fide, 

And crown'd a ſaint, tho' now no more a bride. 


March 24th, 1781. 


* 


On the B A N K s. 
A beautiful WAL ER, fo called, on the BAN RS of the WEAR. 


7 IE charms of Paradiſe hiſtorians tell, 


Eer Eve tranſgreſs'd, or our forefather fell, 
But had thoſe poets ſeen theſe charming groves, IN 
Theſe verdant beauteous walks, theſe gay alcoves, 
Fir'd with the theme, they'd bid deſcription flow, 
And ſtiled theſe manſions Paradiſe below. 
Here nature reigns unrivall'd thro' the whole, 
With native negligence ſhe charms the ſoul, 
Beyond the rules of art extends her ſway, 


And ſtrews with various charms the winding way; 
D . Charms 
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Charms that might ſooth to peace tumultuous rage, 
And pleaſe, or thoughtleſs youth, or thoughtful age. 
In ſerpentine meanders flows the Wear, 
And ſeems a floating, liquid landſcape here; 
Such various ſcenes reflect on every ide, 
And paint their tranſient beauties on the tide; 
The raviſh'd eye in ſweet confuſion ſtrays, 
Is loſt in the perplexing, pleaſing maze, 
And could for ever on theſe objects gaze. 
There ſtands the ſolemn oak with foliage brown, 
Here firs and elms the riſing hillocks crown, 
There pendant ſhades of quiv'ring poplars bend, 
And oer the cooling ſtreams their boughs extend; 
The gloſly laurel and the lofty pine 
Along the walk their waving branches join 
To form a ſylvan portico deſign'd, 
To ſhade from the approach of {ſun and wind. 
Juſt in the centre of this calm retreat,“ 

Cut from the rock you ſee a ruſtic ſeat, 

The rugged rock hangs arching from above, 
Beneath a carpet, nature's velvet, wove 

Of graſs and moſs, bedeckt with various hues, 
Beſprinkled morn and eve with balmy dews. 

The opning branches give a proſpect o'er, 
And ſhew the beauties of the diſtant ſhore, 


* 'The Rock SEAT. 
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Where Duffle's gardens pleaſe th' admiring eye, 
And the bright azure of yon bending ſky. 

Here contemplation uncontroul'd can ſoar 
Beyond the ſtars, and nature's God adore ; 

Here practiſe virtue, here reform the mind, 

And caſt the thoughts of every woe behind. 
Behold yon ſhatter'd cliffs that rugged riſe, 

And ſeem with broken ſpires to pierce the ſkies ! 
The rough mithapen cavern litts its head, 

And trighctul yawning ſheds an awful dread ;_ 
Whilſt rwining 1vies round the ruin climb, 

And oozing drops in murmuring accents chime ; 
Yet thoſe with dignity adorn the ſcene, 

Thoſe add freſh beauties to th' enamell'd green, 
And with unpoliſh'd grandeur, rudely great, 
Render the charming landſcape more compleat. 
Amid the leafy lab'rinth of the ſhade, 

With fretful murmuring flows a ſteep caſcade ; * 
Rapid 1t foams and flathes down the ſlope, | 
And ſcems to rave for want of larger ſcope, 

Till, joining, with the river's flowing tide, 

"Tis pacify'd, and ſoon forgets to chide ; 

Rolls off in filent lapſes down the flood, 

Loit in the windings of the verdant wood. 

Let angry paſſions on the hint improve, 


Contention ceaſe, and loſe themſelves in love; 
| And 


* Now demoliſhed. 
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And as thoſe fretful waters ceaſe to roar, 

Indulge their peeviſh, penſive thoughts no more. 
On ſtately arches rais'd a modern bridge there ſtands, 
Which ftrikes our notice, - and our praiſe demands, 
Where Architecture all its art has ſhewn ; 

To poliſh'd columns turn'd the rugged ſtone, 

And all along in height, in breadth, in length, 
United beauty, ornament, and ſtrength. | 
Aſcending up yon gently riſing ground, 

An airy proſpect opens all around: 

Edg'd round with box, and lin'd with ſpiry yew, 
Yon ſpacious walk * preſents a charming view, 
O'er hills and vallies, woods and flow'ry fields, 
And all the ſcenes that liberal nature yields; 
Where ſmiling liberty adorns the plain, 

And peace and plenty unmoleſted reign. 

Thrice happy Durham! would thy ſons but own 
The great indulgence bounteous heav'n has ſhewn ; 
To plant delightful ſcenes around thy ſoil, 

And ſcatter blefhings without care or toll ! 

Yet theſe, tho' free, without or pains or coſt, 
Becauſe they're common, all their value's loſt : 
Heedleſs a thouſand thro their windings ſtray, 
And mind no more than juſt to know their way; 
Careleſs and unconcern'd the ſcenes review, 

And pall'd with beauties figh for ſomething new. 


Tor 


* The PRRBBENp's Walk, 
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For me, I aſk no more than thro' this grove 
With careleſs caſe and calm content to rove; 
To prize it more as I the more ſurvey ; 

And, as I view it each ſucceeding day, 

That it freth pleaſure to my mind impart, 
And print its lov'd idea on my heart. 


Auguſt 2 8th, 1781, 


STREPHON and PHILENOR, 
A Paſtoral Dialogue on the BEAUTIES of RURAL LITE. 


HE weſtern ſun declin'd his ſcorching ray, 
And faintly glitter'd the laſt ſmiles of day, 
A dun obſcurity the earth o'erſpread, 
And the tumultuous noiſe of buſineſs fled, 
Along the river's banks two ſhepherds ftray'd, 
And thus the ſcenes of rural life diſplay'd : 


STREP HON. 


Above the boaſted pageantry of wealth, 
We taſte life's choiceſt bleſſings, peace and health, 
Far diſtant from the court's ambitious ſtrife, 
We ſteal along the vale of humble life, 
And bleſt with calm content more pleaſures own, 


Than thoſe ambition's chiefeſt titles crown. 
E P H I L- 
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FRIiLENOK 


How much ſuperior 1s the ſhady grove, 

Where white rob'd innocence and virtue rove, 
To where the noiſy fireets and ſmoky town, 
The whiſpering voice of contemplation drown ; 
To where the voice of clamour ſounds aloud, 
And virtue's loſt amid the buftling crowd. 


SPFTREPHON. 


Altho', tis true, no falſe politeneſs ſhines 
Amidſt our rural ſcenes, no art refines, 
No meritricious ornaments are lent 
Falſhood to gild with pleaſing compliment, 
Yet here plain truth's ſincerity impart, 
And every brow's the index of the heart. 


PHILENOR. 


Here, no attempts of mimic art are ſeen 
With gorgeous pomp to deck the ſplendid ſcene, 
No tragic hero, here, exerts his rage, 
And ſwell'd with frantic paſſion firuts the ſtage, 
But, nature with magnificence diſplays 
Far nobler ſcenes, where ſmiling plenty ſways. 
8 T RE- 
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STREPHON. 


The fields their ample area wide extend, 
The fertile glebe the plowman's labours bend ; 
Soon to reward his care and ſweating toil, 

A ſcarf of ſpringing green adorns the ſoil, 
By flow degrees preſents the ripen'd grain, 


And yellow plenty crowns the gladden'd plain. 


PHILENOR. 


Meadows their gay luxuriant herbage pour, 
And ſuckle myriads of the faireſt flowers, 
Where various hues attract the wond ring eye, 
Which all the elegance of dreſs outvie, 

Whilſt groves in freſheſt verdure all array'd, 
Riſe liberal of their ſweet reviving ſhade. 


S TREPHON. 


No tuneful voice, here, melts in amorous ſtrains, 
For artleſs innocence ſuch notes difdains ; 
None, here, informs the lute with {ſkilful art, 
To ſooth voluptuous paſſions in the heart; 
Nor from the viol ſtrikes infectious fires, 
To fill the hearer's breaſt with fond deſires, 


PHI Ls 


020 


PHIL ENO R. 


But, here, the gurgling rills melodious flow, 
The rocks re- echo, and the mountains low; 


The flowery vallies, and the circling plains, 
Remurmur back the artleſs bleating ſtrains; 
The feather'd ſongſters warbling notes diſplay, 
And play harmonious airs on every ſpray. 


87K &-P-H. O-N, 


Ye verdant blooming walks, ye flow'ry lawns, 
Where ſport the fallow deer, and tim'rous fawns 5 
Ye dewy, moſs-grown cells, and rocky ſhades : 
Skirted with fragrant bowers, and cool caſcades, 
How many heroes, after glorious feats, I 
Have ſought repoſe in your compos'd retreats ? 1 


PHILENOR 


Ye venerable oaks, and ſolemn groves, 
Fit ſcenes for thoſe that contemplation love; 
Ye cliffs that overhang the darken'd flood, 
How, after all their toil for public good, 
Have patriots laid aſide the weight of power, 
And ſpent beneath your ſhades each vacant hour ? 


8 T R 
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STREPH ON. 


Oh how inelegant that taſteleſs mind, 
That can no charms in theſe receſſes find, 
Can uninſpir'd with joy theſe ſweets ſurvey, 
And thro' unnumber'd beauties heedleſs ſtray: 
Juſt like the owl, that ſhuns the beaming light, 
And flies to obſcure ſhades, and blackeſt night, 
That droops beneath the ſun's refulgent ray, 
And pants, impriſon'd, in the blaze of day. 


Nov, 1 6th, 1781, 


On the CArPITULATION of 


Loxy CORNWALLIS in AMERICA. 


1 SAD, eventful day! O fatal hour! 

4 When Britain's daring foes obtain'd ſuch power; 
When Albion's warlike ſons were forc'd to yield, 

3 To Gallic arms, the bloody hoſtile field ! 

4 What throbbing pangs muſt every Briton feel, 

That loves his country, and the common weal ; 

3 What eye but muſt with guſhing tears o erflow ? 

4 What ſympathetic heart but bleed with woe ? 

; See thoſe, with frantic grief diſtracted, run, 


And mourn for fathers, brothers, huſbands, ſons ! 
F Each 
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Each dear relative, (now, perhaps, no more) 
Stabb'd to the heart, lay weltring in their gore, 
Till welcome death appeas'd the mortal ftrife, 

And kindly clos'd the avenues of life: 

Perhaps they live, but Oh, far worſe than death! 
Kept in inglorious bondage draw their breath, 
Slaves in the proud inſulting victors' power, 

Whilſt fortune's blackeſt ſtorms around them lour. 
Cutting reflection, thus to ſee cach brave, 

Each generous Briton haughty Bourbon's ſlave, 
Each kind, each tender, noble, free-born foul, 
Beneath a tyrant monarch's proud controul ! _ 
Thou gallant leader too, who bravely fought, 

And with thy blood to ſave thy country ſought, 
What various feelings muſt thy breait poſſeſs, 

Both for thy own and country's deep diſtreſs 3 

Oh who can to thy fate refuſe a tear ? 

Or who with fortitude that fate could bear? 

Soon may'ſt thou throw aſide thy galling chain, 
And quickly thy loft liberty regain ; 

May many happy years reward thy toils, 

Where plenty reigns, and peace triumphant ſmiles ; 1 
May diſtant ages celebrate thy name, = 
And mark Cornwallis in the rolls. of fame! 
Upon her ancient naval empire's ſeat, 

The ocean s brink, where rufhan billows beat 
With penſive, downcaſt looks, Britannia fat, 
Reviving in her foul her gloomy fate; 


Her 


C203 


Her looks no more beſpoke th' imperial queen, 


But wrinkled care {at pictur'd in her mein; 
Her heaving ſighs might ſeem the ſkies to reach, 


Whilſt floods of tears bedew'd the ſandy beach; 


At length her ſtruggling words a paſſage broke, 
In melancholy accents thus ſhe ſpoke : 


t 


What fierce and raging wounds, what fiery ſmart, 
What ſtruggling paſſions rend my bleeding heart, 
The mighty parricide's at length compleat, 

And parent's blood now ſtains the children's fee: : 
Curſt be that fatal day which firſt began, 

In horrid war to found the bloody plan; 

Sure ſome internal phrenzy ſeiz'd my mind, 


« And made me to the ties of nature blind! 
See all around what devaſtations rage, 
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Brothers with brothers, fathers with ſons engage ; 
Invet rate enemies the deareſt friends, | 
Whilſt each his life in the contention ends. 

No more ſhall diſtant climes extoll my fame; 

Nor prattling infants liſp Britannia's name; 


No more ſhall round the globe my thunders roar, 
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And Britain's terror ſpread from ſhore to ſhore, 

For Oh, too late, I find it to my coſt, 

My wealth, . my power, and ancient grandeur s loſt ; 
Theſe dire events my hapleſs doom declare, 

'Tis fixt, tis paſt, tis abſolute deſpair.““ 


— 


She 
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She ceas'd with words her ſuff rings to proclaim, 
For ſtrong convulſions ſhook her feeble frame. 
Her pallid cheek a lifeleſs languor ſhew d, 

And faintly thro' her veins the crimſon current flow'd. 
O heav'n aſſiſt her in this gloomy hour, 

Her bleeding wounds with healing balſam cure ; 
Bid brazen-throated war and diſcord ceaſe, 

And fill her realms with univerſal peace ; 

Her bright, unſullied majeſty reſtore, 

And make her great and happy as before ; 

Oer diſtant lands extend her glorious reign, 

And ſway, unrivall'd, oer the ſubject main! 


Dec. 3d, 1781. 


To an Unfortmate YOUNG LADY. 


NFORTUNATE fair One, doom'd to fortune's frown, 
Whoſe lively bloom floods of affliction drown, 
Th officious kindneſs of my pen excuſe, 
Your bleeding woes inſpire my mournful muſe ; 
Compaſſion bids me all your ſorrows feel, 
And, all I can, thoſe ſorrows ſtrive to heal. 
Scandal, tis true, exerts her wonted power, 
And ſpreads her fatal poiſon every hour, 
With fierce malignant vapours round her hung, 
Flows from each lip, and dwells on every tongue ; 
Too 
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Too many of our ſex indulge her flame, 

And anxious ſeem to blaſt a fiſter's fame, 

In blackeſt colours all her deeds proclaim, 

And ſtrive with infamy to brand her name. 

Be not ſo cruel, you yourſelves forget, 

You know the paſt, but not your future fate, 

Even that ſiſter on whole crimes. you frown, 

That very ſiſter's caſe may be your own |! 

Yet, ſome more gentle for your ſuff 'rings grieve, 

And kindly pity, tho' they can't relieve ; 

With tender feelings touch'd their ſouls o'erflow, 

And warm d with generous pity melt in woe; 

Mov'd with compaſlion mourn your deep diftreſs, 

And fondly wiſh they could but make it leſs. 

But, Oh dear Caroline, your love controul, 

Nor let the faithleſs wretch abſorb your ſoul, 

Set all his falſe, perſidious arts in view, 

And, in your mind, your ſuff rings paint anew ; 

Then from your eyes whilſt flowing torrents fall, 

Think him, and only him, the cauſe of all; 

Then all your wrongs let injur'd love revive, 

Wrongs that muſt ever in your mem'ry live, 

And tear him (tho' with anguiſh, pain, and ſmart) 

From the receſſes of your bleeding heart; | 

For ever to the miſcreant bid adieu, 

Falſe traitor both to virtue, love, and you. 

Celeſtial virtue, radiant and ſerene, | 

Smiling thro' tears beholds th' impaſſion' d ſcene, 
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Diffolv'd in gen'rous pity bids you riſe, 

And wipe the ſtreaming ſorrow from your eyes; 
With mercy in her looks ſhe bids you live, 

If you are penitent ſhe will forgive, 

And when from vice's ſoft allurements freed, 
You take her paths, and in her footſteps tread. 
Her once neglected maxims you adore, 

And from her ſacred precepts ſtray no more ; 
Regardleſs of the world content you'll reſt 
Follow but virtue, and you muſt be bleſt. 


— 


Jan. 4th, 1782. 


On the DEATH o& Mrs ORD. 


Il ho died in Child-birth of Twins, whom ſhe left Orphans, with four 


more, in the 28th year of her age. 


HY ſighs fond nature thro' her utmoſt powers ? 
Why hides the golden ſun his beaming ray? 


Why wither on their ſtalks the drooping flowers? 
And gloomy clouds obſcure the face of day ? 

Yes, frown ye clouds, and angry tempeſts roar, 

For beauteous, lov'd Maria, breathes no more. 


Oh! how ſhall words the diſmal tale relate ? 
How paint the mourntul, melancholy ſcene ? 

Tell how ſhe met the dreadful ſtroke of fate, 
And at the ghaſtly tyrant ſmil'd ſerene ! 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt the laſt accents faulter'd on her tongue, 
And round her couch her weeping infants hung. 


Yes, lovely orphans, well you may lament— 
Breathleſs and cold the beſt of mothers lies, 

The blackeſt ſtroke that fortune could have ſent, 
To draw the ſtreaming ſorrow from your eyes! 

The kind protector of your youth is gone 

To diſtant realms, and worlds to us unknown. 


And you, {weet babes, unconſcious of your woe, 
Who loſt the beſt of mothers at your birth, 

If heaven prolong your lives ſhall one day know, 
That mother's great invaluable worth : 

I To give you lite ſhe ſacrific'd her own, | 

3 And mingled with your cries her dying groans. 


8 What pen to praiſe her lovely form can riſe, 
Adorn'd with every love attracting grace? 
The brighteſt luſtre ſparkled in her eyes, 
And beauty fat triumphant in her face! 
3 Her charms in vain the muſe attempts to paint, 
Deſcription fails, and eloquence is faint. | 


But, what's the tranſient flower of beauty's bloom, 

a To the tranſcending honours of her mind ? 

1 Which plant unfading trophies round her tomb, 

. | And leave her deathleſs memory behind : 

There white-rob'd innocence with knowledge join d, 

And cvery ſocial virtue was combin'd. Alas, 
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Alas, how chang'd ! lifeleſs and low ſhe lies 
Claſp'd in the frozen cold embrace of death ; 
Now clos'd, for ever, are thoſe ſparkling eyes! 
And now, for ever ſtopt her fleeting breath: 
In vain her blooming youth ! it could not ſave 
Her matchleſs worth trom an untimely grave, 


But ceaſe, ye friends, your throbbing ſorrows ceaſe, 
Nor let the ſkies reſound your plaintive moan, 
For to the realms of everlaſting peace, 
And manſions of eternal reſt, ſhe's flown ; 
Where copious ſtreams of pertect pleaſure roll, 
And joys, unrivall'd, feaſt her raviih'd ſoul. 


And you, dear part'ner of her life below, 
The ſharer of her pain, and of her joy, | | 

No.more indulge your heart deſponding woe, 
No more let plaintive grief your ſoul employ, 


But let ſublimer ardent thoughts ariſe, 4 
And trace her flight thro yon empyrean ſkies. $ 
And you, fond mother of the breathleſs fair, 1 
No longer weeping thus her loſs deplore, 1 
She's freed trom every pain, and every care, . 
Above terreſtial joys ſublime to ſoar. —— 
Oh, kindly then her helpleſs orphans guard, — F 


Ye know that virtue is its own reward. 


How 
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How bleſt, ſweet innocents, in ſuch a friend, 
To teach you all the ſacred ways of truth ; 
Long, long may heav'n her kind aſſiſtance lend, 
To guide you thro' the {ſlippery paths of youth, 
With watchful care to guard your tender years, 
And nurſe the bloſſom till the fruit appears. 


Then ceaſe your grief, and imitate her worth, 
Thro' all the various changing ſcenes of life, 
That with diſtinguiſh'd luſtre blazed forth, 
The tender mother, and the virtuous wife : 
Oh live like her whilſt here below on earth, 
Like her to ſhine illuſtrious after death. 


March 7th, 1782. 


On the DEATH of Dx BLACKBURNE. 


AY, ſhall my humble muſe her tribute pay, 
S And tune her theme to Blackburne's breathleſs clay ? 
Alas ! how weak, how feeble is her ſkill, 
Unequal to the taſk ſhe would tulfil, 
For when his matchleſs worth ſhe ſtrives to paint, 
Her ſtrokes are languid, and ber colours faint; 
How far beneath thy worth thou beſt of men, 


Whoſe praiſe deſerves the ableſt poet's pen. 
| 11 But, 
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But, Oh illuſtrious ſhade! if, after death 1 
Ethereal ſpirits know what paſs on carth, 4 
Forgive the weak attempt that would impart 40 
The ſympathetic feelings of my heart; * 


Oh! whilſt ſuperior bards thy praiſe proclaim, 
And crown thy memory with a wreath of fame, 
May this ſmall ſhoot amid the chaplet grow, 
Tho” faint its verdure where ſuch colours glow ; 
Tho' even amidſt the bright aſſemblage loſt, 

It ſtill ſincerity, at leaſt, may boaſt. 

Hail wond'rous man! tho' now, alas, no more! % 
Sce weeping multitudes his loſs deplore ! 3 
Aſk, why on every face that ſolemn gloom ? 4 
'Tis Black burne's fall'n a victim to the tomb! 

« Blackburne is dead, each mournful voice reſounds, 
Whilſt objects of diſtreſs lament around ; 

Objects he once thought worthy of his care. 

For him, to heav'n, they rais'd each ardent pray'r ; 
Kindly he both apply'd his healing art, 

To quell diſeaſe, and ſooth the aching heart, 

To bid each throbbing ſorrow ceaſe to flow, 

And alleviate the chearleſs haunts of woe: 

Each ſocial virtue in his breaſt combin'd, 

And ſhed philanthropy o'er all mankind ; 

His feeling heart could melt at every grief, 

Miſery in vain neer pleaded for relief; 

His generous kindneſs could each woe beguile, 

And cauſed the bleak abodes of want to ſmile. 


But 
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But ah! relentleſs fate has ſnatch'd him forth, 
Regardleſs of his virtue and his worth ; 

Regardleſs did I ſay ? unjuſt, untrue, 

'Twas great regard, if we the ſcene review ; 

She ſnatch 'd him but to greater heights to riſe, 
And ſhine with brighter radiance in the ſkies ; 
Thoſe virtues which here thone with beaming ray. 
There blaze retulgent in a flood of day. 


July 8th, 1782. 


CHARITY. A POEM. 


HEN frigid winter binds the barren ſoil, 
And famine hangs impending o'er the iſle, 

Do thou celeſtial charity deſcend, 
Neglected poverty's unſhaken friend, 
Bid every breaſt with generous pity glow, 
Fill every heart with ſympathetic woe, 
Nor let them only ſee and feel alone, 
But kindly make each piercing want their own. 
Oh you, whom fortune's bounteous favours bleſs, 
Think on your fellow-creatures in diſtreſs ; 
How many droop beneath a load of pain, 


With “ poverty's cold wind and cruſhing rain !”* 
Unhappy 
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Unhappy ſufferers every where behold 

Pining with hunger, ſhivering with the cold ; 
There ſee each complicated woe contend, 
Without a comfort, and without a friend : 
Then fly, Oh fly, and give them quick relief, 
Baffle each want, and mitigate each grief ; 
Thro' all the bleak inclement haunts of woe, 
Bid pure benevolence unbounded flow ; 

So ſhall their mingled prayers aſcending riſe, 
And for your bleſſings reach the utmoſt ſkies ; 
Th' aſcenting ſkies their grateful prayers ſhall crown, 
And pour diffuſive every bleſſing down. 


Jan. 12th, 1783. 


On SEEING LUMLEY-CASTLE. 
\ \ / HILST abler pens in politics engage, 


Guided too oft with zealous party rage, 
Contending bards in contradiction write, 
Some led by intereſt, others rul'd by ſpite, 
Conceal'd in rural ſhades obſcure I'll fing : 
My muſe enrapturd ſoars on fancy's wing, 
Thy beauties Lumley-Caſtle to rehearſe, 
And crown with Scarbro's name my humble verſe ; 
On yonder eminence the fabric ſtands, 
The venerable work of ancient hands ; 
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A fragrant ſhrubbery its walls ſurround, 

And clumps of fir adorn the diſtant ground, 
Whilſt, winding round the hills, the eye miſtakes 
The Wear's meanders for unnumber'd lakes. 
Such the external view, within we find 

The charms of nature by art's hand refin'd. 
What ornaments adorn the lordly dome, 

And decorate each ſpacious noble room ; 
Where taſte and elegance their charms diſplay, 
And ſplendor triumphs with unbounded ſway ! 
Behold a noble and majeſtic band, 

The product of the painter's ſkilful hand, 

The anceſtors of Lumley's ancient race, 

Whoſe lives in hiſtory's annals find a place, 
Hung round with trophies of immortal fame, 
Their dauntleſs looks heroic deeds proclaim ! 
Nor leſs illuſtrious, valiant, wiſe, and good, 
By virtue dignify'd, as well as blood, | 
The preſent race of ouths, who claim 
The honours juſtly due to Scarbro's name, 
Whoſe firm intrepid courage muſt demand, 
The thanks and bleſſings of their native land. 
And now yon lofty turrets let me climb, 

And view the proſpect beauteous and ſublime, 
Where gilded ſpires, and glittring towns ariſe, 
And diſtant mountains meet the bending ſkies : 
Woods, rivers, groves, and meadows, all conſpire, 


To charm the boſom, and the ſoul to fire— 
0G But 
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But here the muſe lets fall an anxious tear, 


And aſks in fault'ring accents, cauſed by fear, 
* Shall this magnificent, this ſtately ſeat, 


Be left deſerted, deſolate, forlorn, 

„The conſtant abſence of its Lord to mourn: 
« Shall ſhe, who gave this noble lineage birth, 
« Diſtinguiſh'd leſs by title than by worth, 
With all her blooming offspring hence retire, 


* 


« And diſtant plains with gen'ral joy inſpire ?” 


And yet, propitious heaven! where'er they go, 


May thy beſt, choiceſt bleflings on them flow ; 


May health and happineſs their lives adorn, 

And meek-eyed peace ſalute each riſing morn : 
And O! at length, may time, with lenient hand, 
Again conduct them to this northern land; 

Here with their preſence chearfulnefs reſtore, 

And leave it uninhabited no more. 


Auguſt 19th, 1785, 
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Where all that's noble, grand, and charming meet, 
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DE on ae: IS AL PEACE. 

BW N ! rear thy arooping head, 

The noiſy din of war is fled ; : 
Celeſtial peace from heaven deſcends, | 
To this bleſt iſle her courſe ſhe bends, ah 
And waves the olive-branch on high, 

Diffuſing fragrance thro the ſky. _ 
Hark ! Albion's joyful ſhores rebound, 3 
Her rocks re- echo back the ſound 

The liſtening plains 


HED Repeat the ſtrains, 
And hail Fe goddeſs all around. 


See ſmiling plenty i in her train, 
Attendant on her bliſsful reign; 45 
Enfeebled commerce quickly ſprings, 
Exerts her powers, expands her wings, A 
Shakes off dull ſloth, inactive ſleep, 
And boldly launches thro the deep, 
Aſſerting Britain's wat'ry reign, 

Where ler the foaming ſurges roll 

Oer all the wide extended main, 

And ſpreads her fame from pole to pole. 


Oppoſing nations ſtrove in vain— _ 
48 1 The force of France, the pride of Spain, 
: con- 
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Confed'rate foes, in vain were join d, 
And Bourbon all her powers combin'd ; 
Firm as her rocks Britannia ſtood, 
Unrivall'd Em preſs ot the flood! 
With kind propitious heaven her guide, 
Their empty threats ſhe ſtill defy'd: 
She ſaw with ſmiles 
Their baffled wiles, 
And laugh'd at their inſultin 8 pride. 


Where ruſhing with impetuous force, 
The ſtraiten'd ſea contracts its courſe, 
Impregnable Mount Calpe * ſtands, 

As bound in adamantine bands. 

"Twas there our daring foes aſſail'd, 

And there their every project fail'd, 
Illuſtrious Elliot ſaw on high 

Their near approach, untouch'd with dread ; 
Bid Britain's flaming thunders fly, 

And pour'd deſtruction on their heads. 


O direful ſcene! what ſtreams of blood, 
With crimſon ſtain the ſanguine flood ! 
O dreadful ſound ! what ſhrieks ariſe, 
And diſmal groans aſcend the ſkies ! 


Hark ! 
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Hark ! how the burſting cannons roar, 
And loud exploſions ſhake the ſhore ; 
Array'd in every horrid form, 
Death rides triumphant in the "Mag 
With terror crown'd, 
He ſtalks around, 
There bids the raging flames devour, 
And Ocean ſmoke with human gore. 


- - 


"Twas then, in that tremendous hour, 
Celeſtial mercy ſhew'd her power : 
Her favourite ſeat was Elliott's breaſt, 
With radiance there ſhe ſhone confeſt; 
That ſoul where ardent courage glow'd, 
And every ſofter feeling flow'd ; 
The conquering hand, that cruſh'd our foes, 
Now every kind afliſtance gave, 
Commiſerated their bleeding wors, 
And ſnatch'd them from a wat'ry grave. 


Illuſtrious man! the trump of fame, 
Thro' diſtant climes ſhall ſound thy name; 
Nor thine alone, thy valiant hoſts, 

With triumphs loud, Britannia boaſts ; 
Beſtows the laurels they have won, 

And claims them for her darling ſons. 
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The Honours due to George's crown, 
Our vanquiſh'd foes reluctant own 5 
But tir'd of arms, 
And war's alarms, 
Their hoſtile preparations ceaſe, 
Reſign, and humbly ſue for peace. 
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"Tis done, 'tis done, Britannia reigns ! 
Whilſt peace and plenty crown her plains ; 
Whilſt induſtry with pleaſing toil, 
And chearful labour ploughs the ſoil ; 
Whilſt heaven-born ſcience ſpreads her charms, 
And public zeal each boſom warms ; 
See ſhining with ſuperior force, 
Fair liberty benignly ſmile ! 
Of every joy the latent ſource, 
And crown with bliſs her favourite iſle, 
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Feb. 11th, 1783. | | _ 
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On the dreadful EARTHQUAKE which happened at MESSINA 


in SICILY, on February 5th, 1783. 
* 
ELESTIAL Muſe ! in whiſp'ring dreams deſcend, 
T' inſpire my humble ftrains thy influence lend, 

The ſad diſaſtrous direful tale to tell, 
In mournful numbers, how Meſlina fell ; 

How one ſad blaſt her pride t' oblivion hurl'd, 

And fill'd with awe th' aſtoniſh'd trembling world. 
And ſhall my bold advent'rous pen then dare 
Chuſe for its theme the elemental war? 

Deſcribe the op ning earth, conflicting feas, 

The roaring thunder, and the light'ning's blaze, 
Till one wide ſcene of devaſtation's wrought 
Advent'rous theme ! I ſhudder at the thought. 

The poor inhabitant, untouch'd wirh dread, 

Ne'er dreamt of ruin hanging o'er his head, 

When lo! from Etna's top the dreadful ſtorm 
Impetuous burſts, defaces nature's form; 

And livid ſtreams of liquid ſulphur pour 

Death and deſtruction in one fatal ſhower : 

Beneath the op'ning gulph preſents a tomb, 

And ſwallows thouſands in its yawning womb. 
The ſwelling ſeas in wild confuſion roar, 

Forget their bounds, and overſpread the ſhore 3 
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The tumbling towers, the tott'ring rocks declare, 
A rueful ſcene of horror and deſpair, 

The helpleſs few, whom fortune ſaves alive. 1 
But to new ſcenes of miſery ſurvive; be” 
Where late their home, their friendly manſions ſtood, 
Devouring famine fixes her abode; 

Whilſt peſtilential arrows load each breath, 

And every gale's inevitable death. 

Oh ſenſibility ! look all around, 

Is there one human heart ſo callous found, 

So deſtitute of feeling at this hour, 

To ſcorn thy influence, and deride thy power? 

Or at this ſcene of miſery can forbear, | 

To pay the tribute of a guſhing tear? 

Here hold my muſe—1 drop my teeble quill, 

And own the mighty taſk beyond my {kill ; 

So deep, ſo complicated the diſtreſs, 

Tears beſt can paint it, ſilence beſt expreſs. 

"Twas thus the painter Agamemnon drew, 

When at that laſt, that fatal interview, 4 
Tphigenia trembling at the altar ſtood, $ 
The victim doom d to ſtain it with her blood; * 
This dreadful ſcene, where mingling paſſions riſe, 2 
Convulſe the frame, and ſparkle in the eyes, 1 
He knew his livelieſt colours would diſgrace, 
So veil d the fond diſtracted father's face. 


March 26th, 1 7 W 3 | 
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To : vs 93S M1 FT IH, 


On a beautiful proſpet from her window. 


HEN nature, ever various, ever new, 
Preſents ſome finiſh'd object to our view, 

We, with the moſt minute attention, ſcan 
Each latent beauty of the perfect plan; 
But when, as from ſome lotty mountain's height, 
A boundleſs proſpect ruſhes on our fight, 
Struck with aſtoniſhment and ſweet ſurprize, 
We know not where to fix our wond'ring eyes; 
Such is this verdant landſcape, where conſpire 
A thouſand different charms, our ſouls to fire ; 
From ſcene to ſcene imagination's toſt, 
And in the ſweet variety is loſt. 
Recover d from the firſt tranſporting gaze, 
We view the river's wild meandring maze ; 
Or where like a ſmooth canal it ſeems, 
Reflecting Sol's refulgent dazzling beams. 
The flowery margin next attracts our eyes, 
Where nature paints a thouſand varied dyes ; 


And all the gay luxuriant fields around 


With ſpringing flowers, and freſheſt verdure crown'd; 
L Whilſt 
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Whilſt o'er the cool receſſes of the deep, 

The bending drooping willows ſeem to weep. 
Obſerve yon riſing hill's aſpiring brow,* 
Which overlooks the humble vales below ; 
And tho' no friendly trees project a ſhade, 

Its ſloping fides with verdure are array'd ; 
With fragrant hawthorn every thicket blooms, 
And violets ſcent the air with rich perfumes, 
Behind its ſummit ſee another ſpread, 

A ſacred manſion crowns its ſtately head ; F 
Its lofty turrets ſeem to pierce the ſkies, 

And with diftinguiſh'd grandeur nobly riſe. 

It ſeems to teach us whatſoe'er our lot, 

That piety ſhould never be forgot. 

Above the ſurface of the filver flood, 

Far to the eaſt behold a verdant wood 34 
Magnificent its leafy honours riſe, 

The horizon join, and ſeem to prop the ſkies ; 
Beneath the twiſted foliage kindly lours 


With friendly gloom, , embrown the noontide hour. 


Return ye wand'ring eyes, no longer roam, 
A nearer ſcene of beauty calls you home; 
See a terreſtial paradiſe in view ! 5 

With all the ſweets that ever fancy drew ; 


* PELLOE Woop Toe, + GILLI6ATE Chuck. f Maiden CasSTLE Woop, 


§ Mr Snaw's GarDexs, commonly called Paradiſe. 
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Yon ſtately bridge“ acroſs the rolling tide 
Unites the ſhores, the flowing ſtreams divide ; 
Contiguous buildings in perſpective riſe, 

And curling wreaths of ſmoke aſcend the ſkies ; 
Repaſling multitudes reflection drown, 

And noiſe and duſt characteriſe the town. 

As various hues adorn the checquer'd green, 
So this diverſifies the rural ſcene, 

Preſents a pleaſing contralt to our eyes, 

And ſtrikes our ſenſes with a ſweet ſurpriſe ; 
And, tho” each object ſeparate we admire, 
Together moſt their charms our praiſe inſpire. 


April 16th, 1783. 
To a YOUNG LADY, 
On the DEATH of ber MOTHER 


\ y A parent dead, a mother now no more, 


Can you attention one ſad moment lend, 
To the fond tribute of a feeling friend, 


Who fain your throbbing ſortows would compoſe, 


And pour the balm of friendſhip in your woes ? 
How vain the taſk, how far beyond my {kill ! 
Nature will triumph —yes, I know ſhe will. 


* ELVET BRIDGE. 


HILST you, oppreſt with filial grief, deplore 
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Th' impetuous grief admits of no controul, 
The burſting torrent o'erwhelms your ſoul ; 
I fee the tide of anguiſh reaſon drown ; 
I feel my ſoul's congenial with your own. 

Bnt when you've ta'en a long, a laſt adieu, 
Your ſtruggling paſſions reaſon will ſubdue : 
Virtue is unobſerv'd amid the light, 

But ſhines the brighteſt in affliction's night: 
By her the uſeful leflon firſt was given, 

A due ſubmiſſion to the will of heaven. | 
Then dry your tears, indulge not vain deſpair, 
Tho loſt a mother's fond maternal care, 

A father lives, whoſe kindneſs will repay 

The gloomy fortune of this mournful day. 

Let this reflection ſooth your throbbing breaſt, 
And fortitude compoſe your foul to reſt. 


April 3 oth, 1783. 


On the DEATH of Mrs B E W I C-K, 
Addreſſed to Mrs WILKINSON. 


IE willing muſe, tho' late, her tribute pays; 
| In fault'ring notes attempts fair Bewick's praiſe, 
And fain would every latent virtue paint, 
That grac'd the picture of the heavenly ſaint, 


C48 1 
See the fond mother ſtartles at the name, 
And wild diſorder ſhakes her trembling frame; 
The deep receſſes of her bleeding heart, 


With ſad rememb'rance, agonized ſmart ; 
See trickling tears, expreſſive ſign of woe, 


Adown her pallid cheeks in torrents flow. 


Forgive the hand that with unguarded ſtroke, 
Renew'd your ſorrows, and your pain awoke ; 
Yet, ſometimes in the tender feeling breaſt, 
Fair ſenſibility's a welcome gueſt; 

And, oft ſhe ſhews us from our tears we gain, 
And reap our greateſt pleaſure from our pain. 
How vain, how needleſs is the ſculptor's art, 
A nobler tomb is her's in every heart! 

Yes, all who knew her from her very birth, 
Bear teſtimony to her matchleſs worth; 

Even thoſe who knew her not, aloud proclaim 
Her ſpotleſs virtue, and immortal fame. 

In vain affliction ſtrove that worth to ſhroud, 
It ſhone with brighter luſtre thro' the cloud ; 
Tho' pallid ſickneſs damp'd her riſing blood, 


And check'd the progreſs of the crimſon flood, 


Each complicated pang conſpir'd in vain, 
For reſignation triumph'd over pain ; 
Celeſtial patience arm'd her ftedfaſt ſoul, 
No pains her inward virtue could controul. 


Tho' all the joys of beauty, youth, and wealth, 
Were fled, like phantoms, with departed health, 
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Calm and ſerene ſhe yielded up her breath, 

Bleſt the kind ſtroke of fate, and ſmil'd in death! 
Th' eternal father deem'd her blooming worth 
Too bright for this evaneſcent ſpeck of earth ; 
Recall'd her ſoul to yon bright realms above, 


The manſions of eternal light and love ; 3 
Where no corroding care her bliſs annoys, 1 
No ruffling paſſions interrupt her joys — _ Y 
Stop worthleſs pen, the needleſs talk reſign, ; 
Her virtues of themſelves illuſtrious ſhine ; 
When mortal's teeble {kill can number o'er I 


The ſands that lie along the ſea-beat ſhore, 

Or count each brill:ant ſtar with twinkling rays, 
That thro' he blue expanſe of zther ſtrays, 
Then, not till then, can I her praiſe rehearſe, 
Which far exceeds the limits of my verſe. 


May 28th, 1783. 


The THUNDER STORM. 


HAT means this ſudden change from glitt'ring light, 
To ſullen ſadneſs, and the gloom of night; 


Whilſt o'er the lofty hills and humble plains, 
A dread inſpiring ſolemn filence reigns ? 
Foreboding pangs the trembling heart invade, 
And every ſoul with terror is diſmay'd. 


Sce 
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See from the eaſt, with what a rapid force, 

A The livid flath directs its flaming courſe ! 

8 Hark ! how the thunder's loud tremendous roar, 

In rattling peals rebounds from ſhore to ſhore ; 

In burſting cataracts the rains deſcend, 

And fire, air, water, in contuſion blend ; 

Earth, to her centre, ſhakes beneath the blaſt, 

And trembling nature ſeems to groan her laſt ! 
Guilt ſhrinks appall'd, vice quakes with awful dread, 
9 And every crime conceals its frigh:ed head; 

3 For whilſt the light'ning's blaze, and thunders roll, 
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I Tormenting conſcience racks the guilty ſoul, 
Amidſt the dreadful havock of the ſtorm, 


Virtue alone retains her wonted form ; 


With calm ſerenity ſhe lifts her eyes, | 4 
Sees ſheets of ſulphur flaſhing thro' the ſkies ; | 
No ſtorms, no raging tempeſts, can controul 
The native greatneſs of her ſtedfaſt ſoul ; 
|: Nay, even when time's grand period ſhall arrive, 4 
3 Fair virtue {till immortal ſhall ſurvive, 1 
. Unmov'd by dangers, and unaw'd by fears, , 
She'll ſee the planets falling from their {ſpheres ; k 
Hear the aſtoniſh'd world's foundations crack, 4 
And nature fink a univerſal wrack. ; 
O thou, whoſe powerful hand with terror hurl'd þ 
Theſe flaming bolts, to ſhake a guilry world, 4 
Do thou this fair celeſtial guardian ſend, : 
To be my kind protector, and my friend; ; 
To F 
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To guide my theughtleſs inexperienced youth, 
Thro' the too unfrequented paths of truth, 
And teach me here below t aſpire above, 

To thy bright manſions of eternal love ! 


Sept. 10th, 1783. 


WINTE R. An. 0 DE 


EE ! hoary winter reigns 
Reſiſtleſs, o'er the plains, 


Her rigid, diſmal deſolation ſpreads : 
Sol faintly lends his ray, 
To light the ſhorten'd day, 

And ſhily glances o'er the joyleſs meads ; 
Then leaves our ſhiv'ring iſle betimes, 
For fairer, more engaging climes, 


For ſee the ſullen ſtorm I-09 
Each brighter ſcene deform 3; 

In copious floods the ruſhing rains deſcend ; 
Whilſt clouds exhauſtleſs pour 
Their congregated ſtore, 

Where'er the open'd fluices wide extend, 

With rapid force along the pavements roar, 
And ſtill their ſtreams unintermitted pour. 
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By numerous currents ſwell'd, 
Whoſe force it long repell'd, 
No bounds the raging river can contain ; 
Ruſhing with rapid force, 
It leaves its wonted courſe, 
J Burſts o'er its banks, and ſhoots into the plains ; 
I Once flowery meadows lie in oceans drownd, 
And univerſal deluge ſpreads around. | 
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4 And hark! the angry north 
5 Hath ſent rough boreas forth; 
The ærial torrent, furious burſts its way, 
O'er mountains, ſeas, and rocks: 
b All feel the dreadful ſhock, 
L And all things yield to its impetuous ſway ; 
The atmoſphere is in confuſion hurl'd, 
And conſternation fills th' affrighted world. 


The foreſt vex'd and tore, 
Amid the wild uproar, 


Even the ſtubborn oak, 
Muſt bend beneath the ſtroke, 

And almoſt ſweep the ſoil it wont to ſhade ; 
Whilſt every humbler ſhrub, of pliant form, 
Survives the havock, and eludes the ſtorm. 

N 


Mourns her once ſturdy ſons, now proſtrate laid; 


An 
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An awful gloom ſucceeds, 
Night her dominion ſpreads, 
In ſable robes, of darkeſt hue, array'd; 
No faintly glimm ring ſtar 
Directs its glittering car, 
With teeble beam to gild the diſmal ſhade : 
Sure ancient chaos re-exerts his reign, 
And o'er the world uſurps his iway again. 


And when returning light 
Has diſpoſleſs'd the night, 
In vain the radiant ruler of our day 
Exerts his utmoſt 1kill, 
From the cloud envelop d hill, 
To drive the hazy, hov'ring, miſts away ; 
The thick ning vapours gain th' unequal ftrife, 
And hang oppreſſive on the ſprings of lite. 


Where is each rural ſcene, 
The gay enamell'd green, 
The firmament's once bright, unſullied blue ? 
Winter, with louring clouds 
Each beauteous object ſhrouds, 
And every charm contracts a duſky hue ; 
It ſeems impenetrable, ſolid gloom, 
It ſeems defign'd for languid nature's tomb. 


See! 
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See! down the ſadden'd ſky, 
Soft hov'ring fragments fly, 
Anon, in broader flakes, the fleecy ſnow 
Peaceful and calm deſcends, 
No jarring wind contends, 
But ſoft it falls in a continual flow ; 
And {till its ſwelling down, in conſtant ſhowers, 
Silent and ſoft through the nocturnal hours, 


Behold ! when late, and ſhy, 
Pale morning opes her eye, 
Aſtonith'd fancy ftartles at the fight ! 
No bright reviving green 
Appears to deck the ſcene, 
But one wide boundleſs waſte of ſhining white: 
Nature 1s like ſome ſpotleſs veſtal maid 
In robes, the hue of innocence, array'd. 


Sce ! for with fix'd ſurprize, 
Our dazzled wond' ring eyes 
Again, and yet again, the ſcene review; 
O'er woods, and hills, and plains, 
No variation reigns, 
But all are of the ſame unſullied hue ; 
Sure pitying heaven has ſent this ſnowy veil, 
The ravages of winter to conceal, 
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But now the ſtorm's renew'd, 
From yonder pregnant cloud, 
Fierce riſing blaſts attend the drizzling ſhowers ; 
With complicated force, 
The hail directs its courſe, 
And nature ſhrinks beneath its piercing powers ; 
The mingled ſtorm obſtructs the rays of light, 
And ſeems to haſten the approach of night. 


How hapleſs 1s the fate 
Of him who wanders late, 
Far diſtant from his home, and anxious friends ; 
Heav'ns ! how he ſhrinks aghaſt, 
Beneath the dreadful blaft 
Exerts his ſtrength, and with the ſtorm contends ! 
Perhaps, alas! the next deſtructive ſweep 
May overwhelm him in the drifted heap. 


He pants, he gaſps for breath, 
And, dreading inſtant death, 
He longs, in vain, to view ſome human form; 
Froze and benumb'd with cold, 
He ſlips his feeble hold, 
And down he ſinks, a victim to the ſtorm ! 
Propitious heav'n ! O hear his ardent prayer ! 
And ſnatch him at this juncture from deſpair ! 
At 
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At length the blaſts ſubſide, 
The ſullen clouds divide, 
And leave th' expanſive Ether clear to view; 
The ſtars, with brilliant light, 
Now decorate the night; 


The firmament puts on its brighteſt blue; 


The froſt with penetrating influence reigns, 
And binds the earth in rigid icy chains: 


Nor binds the earth alone. 
Its power the waters own 3 
The flowing ſtream is ſtopt in its career; ; 
The ice incruſts it o'er, 
And joins each diftant ſhore ; 
For now its ſtrength the weight of man can bear. 
Strange ! where the cryſtal river lately flow'd, 
Is now a firm ſubſtantial folid road. 


See ! every face is | pale, 5 
Pierc'd by the nipping gale, E 
Even blooming cheeks contract a gelid hue: 
Nay beauty's faireſt a 
Can not reſiſt its power, 
And lips, once coral, now are chang 4 to blue 
Then how muſt feeble, weak, decrepid age, 
Shrink from the blaſt, and droop beneath its rage. 


O But 
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But why ſhould we complain ? 3 

How mild our winter's rein, = 

If we compare it with the frigid zone; 
Where robb'd of uſeful light, 

One half their year is night, 5 

And winter's moſt tremendous horrors. frown ! Y 

Or where eternal ſeas of ice controul 5 

The unknown regions of the arctic pole. I 


And ſee ! Sol's genial PW 1 

Begin to melt the ſtreams, I 

A thouſand various op'nings ſpot the hills ; 3 4 

The trees diſperſe abroad 

Their hoary cumbious load, 12 

And univerſal thaw the proſpect fills : a 

Unwilling nature drops her lucid veil, 
Anxious her deſolation to conccal. 


And great her cauſe to mourn— 0 
Dejected and forlorn, F 
Like ſome ſad widow of her all bereft; 3 
For o'er the deſart plain 
Wide ſpreading horrors reign, 
No verdant traces of her charms are left: 
The frowning heav'ns their deepeſt ſables wear, 
And dreary winter has ſubdued the year. 


At 
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= Such is the life of man, 

3 Contracted to a ſpan, 

His flowing ſpring, his ſhort-liv'd ſummer's ſtrength ; 
The next ſucceeding ſtage | 

2 Is autumn's ſickly age, 

2 Which, like the reſt, is but of tranſient length: 

» Nor human help th' impending ſtorm can ſcreen, 

3 But pale concluding winter ſhuts the ſcene. 


Ye mortals then attend: 

Chuſe virtue for your friend; 
3 For when the boiſt'rous ſtorms of life are o'er, 
a She will the ſoul convey 

To realms of endlefs day ; 
And when ſin, death, and time ſhall be no more, 
7 Then ſhall ye riſe triumphant from the tomb, 
| To dwell where one cternal ſpring ſhall bloom. 
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3 February 5th, 1784. 
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SUMMER. an O. D E. 
Neu gloomy winter's fled 


Advancing in its ſtead, 
Sce ! ſummer comes with gay refulgent mein; 
Her radiant ſmiles diſpenſe 
Delight to every ſenſe, 
Chear ev'ry heart, and brighten every ſcene: 
Unnumber'd herbs, and fruits, and flowers appear, 
And vaſt profuſion fills the riſing year. 


But firſt the fragrant ſpring, 
With odoriferous wing, 
Balmy perfumes has wafted thro' the grove ; 
The tuneful feather'd throng, 
In foft melodious ſong, 
Revive their fond harmonious notes of love; 
In melting ſtrains their warbling ſkill diſplay, 
To hail th' approach of nature's holiday. 


And now the unwearied ſun 
His annual race has run, 
With cager toil to Cancer's ſultry ſign; 
And vertical his beams, 
O'er meadows, rocks, and ſtreams, 
Mountains and vales, with ſcorching influence ſhine; 3 
The flocks and herds to woods and groves retreat, 


To ſcreen them from his fierce meridian heat. 
Leaning 


4 


Leaning on his crook, | | 
By the murmuring brook, ö 
Amid the cloſe receſſes of the grove, 
Damon mourns forlorn, 
Cruel Daphne's ſcorn : | : 
More fierce than blazing noon is helpleſs love ! ; 
Poor faithful Tray attends the penſive ſwain, 
Pants with the heat, and ſhares his maſter's pain, 
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See! the buſy bees, 
Now buzzing thro' the trees, 
Now ſipping balmy ſweets from every flower ; 
Their pleaſing taſk ſtill ply 
Each with laden thigh, 
Inceſſant toiling thro' the noon-tide hour : 
Pattern of chearful induſtry to man, 
Who need nor bluſh t' adopt the inſect's plan. 


Behold yon damaſk roſe, 
Whoſe bluſhing leaves diſcloſe 
A ſcent more fragrant than Arabia's gale! 
Drooping its withered head, 
Its lovely tints are fled, | 
Yet, unimpair'd, its ſweets perfume the vale: 2 
Emblem, ye fair, of virtue's laſting power, 


Surviving beauty's tranſient fading flower. 
. Where 
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Where yon gloomy wood, 
Hanging oer the flood, 
With umbrage brown diffuſes pleaſing dread, 
Thither let me fly, 
Conceal'd from every eye, 
Its roaming boughs united o'er my head 
There ſit ſecure from Sol's meridian beam, 
Lull'd by the murmurs of the flowing ſtream. 


Urania! then, inſpire, 
With true poetic fire, 
This ardent ſoul that pants for noble themes ; 
In this romantic ſhade, 
Deſcend thou heavenly maid, 
My fancy prompt in viſionary dreams ; 
Bid every thought with warmth and fervour glow, 
And every line with moving ſoftneſs flow. 


Here, once, alarming thought, 
With ſuperſtition fraught, 
Th' enthuaſiſtic Druids liv'd retir'd; 
Their fabled gods t' invoke, 
Beneath the ſpreading oak, 
Amid theſe ſympathetic glooms infpir'd ; 
And here, perhaps, a thouſand years ago, 
With myſtic rites ador'd their miſletoe. 


In 
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In thoſe rude barbarous times, 
Replete with horrid crimes, 
Torn with inteſtine wounds, Britannia bled ; 
But time, with lenient hand, 
Has heal'd the favor'd land, | 
And wav'd the peaceful olive o'er her head : | 
Yet Albion's ſons their native fire diſcloſe, 
And pour their vengeance on their Country's foes. 


r 2 


Excurſive fancy roam, 
= Quit thy native home, 
4 Take to diſtant climes thy ſoaring flight; 
Behold the Indian toil, 
Amid the burning ſoil, 
Which hurl'd by ſultry winds obſtructs his ſiglit; 
See overwhelming hurricanes ariſe, 
And learn thy happy native land to prize. 


See the ſpeckled ſnake, 
Dart from out the brake, 
And on the helpleſs trembling traveller ſeize ; 
Expos d both day and night 
To terror and affright, 
Ah! who would wiſh to live in climes like theſe : 
Then bleſs the kind indulgent hand of fate, 
That plac'd thee in a ſafer happier ate. | 
But 
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But ſee yon pregnant cloud 
The ſun's refulgence ſhroud, 
And copious pour its liquid ſtore of rain ; 
The ſoft deſcending ſhower 
Revives each fainting flower, 


| Refreſhing moiſture chears the thirſty plain; 


Again, emerging, ſee the orb of light, 


With ſoften d luſtre more benignly bright. 


From yon riſing ground, 
Opening all around, * 
The pleaſing proſpect ruſhes on the ſight, 
Liberal nature pours 
Her ſtill exhauſtleſs ſtores, 
To ſwell the human boſom with delight: 
The heart beats high in gratitude to heaven, 
For the munificent profuſion given. 


Sec the harmleſs lambs 
Friſking by their dams ; 


Sportive and innocent they bleat and play, 


Hark ! with mellow note 
The blackbird ſtrains his throat, 
A vocal concert burſts from every ſpray ; 
And far reſounding thro' the diſtant vale, 
Sweet Philomela tells her plaintive tale. 


Jocund 
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Tocund ruſtics ſee 
With mirth and merry glee, 
Tumbling the fragrant wreaths of new-mown hay ; 
What joy the proſpect yields, 
Of yonder neighbouring fields, 
Beneath the ſetting ſun s'reſplendent ray? 
There, waving ranks of yellow grain impart 
Joy inexpreſſive to the farmer's heart. 


How beauteous the fight, 
Inſpiring fond delight, 
Of th encircled orchard's plenteous view ! 
' Folus ! ſoftly blow, 
Spare each tender bough, 
Laden with fruit of every taſte and hue, 8 
Till bounteous autumn freely from her hoard 
Crowns with variety the ſmiling board. 


See evening now advance 
Oer all the blue expanſe, 
Inimitable colours ſcatter'd lie; 
Carnation, purple, green, 
With: various hues are ſeen, 
And burniſh'd gold adorns the weſtern ſky ; 
The clouds like alabaſter rocks appear, 
And pile on pile a lofty fabric rear. 


Hail 
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l Hail univerſal Lord, 2 
. Whoſe mighty renin web Newt 
Gave the progreſſive rolling ſeaſons birth; 
Who feels for all that gh 15 | 
And ever bounteous: gives 5 10 

Prolific plenty from the teeming earth; 

Teach me to prize thy bleſſings as I —_— | 

And dedicate to Thee the ſprings of thought. 
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May 2 5th, 1785. 


On the DEATH of Mr Ed Rech 


ſi 1 . ” - 6. PRES 4 


O Elſdon let us drop it on thy byer; 
For ſure thy various virtues, When combin d, 
Demand this tribute from each feeling mind. 
His honeſt, gen'rous ſoul, from falſhood clear, 
His conduct blameleſs, open and fincere, 55 
In one united character did blend 5 
The pious chriſtian, and the ſtedfaſt kriend. 
1 Remote from courts, exempt from noify Arife, 
| ES He ſtole along the vale of humble life; 
Domeſtic cares his chief, his greateſt joy, 
Did all his vacant, leiſure hours employ: 
What tender feeling heart but warm'd- to ſee 
His harmleſs intants, prattling round his knee: 


F ever human N deſervd a tear, : 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt fond, paternal triumphs fir'd his blood, 
And all the father in his aſpect glow'd. 

But Providence thought proper to remove 

Him from thoſe ſcenes of innocence and love ; 
And left his widow'd part'ner, here, forlorn, 
In weeping ſtrains the mighty loſs to mourn, 
But ceaſe to mourn, your loſs to him is gain; 
For ever freed from ſorrow, and from pain, 
He dwells above in bliſs without alloy, 

Where all is one unbounded ſcene of joy. 


March 4th, 1784. 


H1LT.O0ONT HALL I. A P OE M. 
Addreſſed to Mr and Mrs HI L T ON, of that place. 


URAL felicity, ſweet beauteous name, 

AN When firſt to this low earth from heav'n ſhe came, 
In Eden's happy groves ſhe fixed her reign, 

Extending wide her bleſſings o'er the plain, 

Till our firſt parents, O unhappy day ! 

That fatal doctrine learnt to diſobey ; 

Away with baniſh'd innocence ſhe flew _ 

Back to the ſkies, and bade mankind adieu. 

Since that on earth ſhe ſeldom has been ſeen, 

With her enliv ning looks to grace the green ; 

Till lately, looking o'er Britannia's iſle, 

With eyes benign I ſaw the goddeſs ſmile. % Once 
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« Once more, * ſhe cry d, © on earth I'll deign to dwell; 
% And bid awhile the realms above farewel : 

« Mortals I come, obedient to your call, 

« And chuſe my bleſt retreat at Hilton Hall.” 

Twas ſaid, 'twas done, for quickly down ſhe flew, 
And pitch'd her dwelling, here, bleſt fair with you. 
O could my muſe but paint the ſweet retreat, 

Where all the charms of nature center'd meet ; ; 

Would Thomſon's genius, or would Shakeſpeare's fire,” 
Aſſiſt my languid numbers to inſpire, 

Then Hilton! ſhould thy fame illuſtrious ſhine, + 

Thy matchleſs beauties glow in every line; 

Before my ſtrains e'en Pope's lov'd theme ſhould fall, 
And Windfor foreſt * yield to Hilton Hall. 1 

But tho my feeble muſe can never climb 

To their deſcriptive elegance ſublime, 

Yet with fimplicity and artleſs eaſe, 

In humbler accents will I hope to pleaſe : 

The wide extenſive proſpect to command, 

On yonder terrace let me take my ſtand ; 

Firſt mark yon cloud-capt hills, whoſe tow'ring pride 
The proſpect terminates, and far and wide; 9 5 
When Sol ſhines bright, or milder Cynthia pale, 

Caſt many a lengthen'd ſhadow Oer the vale; 


Whilft 


* By Mr Ports. 


t Hi.Ton HALL is ſituated a few miles from Staindrop, in the county of 
Durham, and commands a delightful and extenſive proſpect. 


C OG 7 
Whilſt hov'ring round their ſides the purple miſt 
Preſents a grandeur not to be expreſt ; 

Opulent towns, with glitt'ring gilded ſpires, 
The roving eye with rapture next admires ; 
Where ſwelling domes magnificently riſe, 

And mingled clouds of ſmoke aſcend the ſkies. 
Thoſe are the buſy ſcenes of ſocial life, 

But Hilton, not like thine, exempt from ſtrife ; 
Villas embower'd amid ſome verdant wood, 

Or on the margin of the filver flood, 

In various ſpots diverſity the ſcene, 

With ſhady groves, and flowery fields between : 
Perhaps in each kind charity reſides, 
And generous hoſpitality preſides. 
Unnumber'd villages, whoſe ruſtic ſwains 
With chearful labour cultivate the plains, 
Around their humble habitations ſpread, 
Where peace and innocence their influence ſhed ; 
For far from courts contentment flies to cells, 
And in the homely thatch-clad cottage dwells. 
Within the circle of yon bending 1kies, 

What varied ſcenes of {ſmiling plenty riſe ! 
Nature's whole fund, an inexhauſted ſtore, 
Wealth in poſſeſſion, and in proſpect more; 
The raviſh'd heart with ſecret rapture glows, 
Expands with gratitude, and overflows, 


To that Almighty Power! whoſe bounteous hand 


Diffuſes bleſhngs o'er the happy land. 
— 


(6) 


Long in this ſweet abode may you bleſt pair, 
Health and contentment, peace and plenty ſhare 
Spend all your days below in mutual love, 

And then aſcend to taſte the joys above ! 


Auguſt I/, 1784, 


To a YOUNG LADY FRANCE, 


Ox HER BIRTH-DAY. 


O Gallia's plains, where ſways proud Bourbon's race, 


From Durham, once thy fav'rite native place, 


Deign to accept this humble, artleſs lay, 
Defignd to hail you on your natal day. 

With gloomy aſpe&, here, that day returns; 

An anxious mother, here, your abſence mourns ; 
From her ſwoln eyes maternal torrents roll, 

And thus, in plaintive tone, ſhe pours her ſoul : 
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* 


This joyful day, which gave my Marg ret birth, 
No longer ſmiles with joy and feſtive mirth ; _ 
But now, far other thoughts my mind employ, 
Fond cares diſturb my peace, and baniſh joy; 
Far from her anxious friends, and native home, 
In foreign climes my child is gone to roam: 
'Tis this, which melts my throbbing heart in woe 
And this the ſource, from whence my ſorrows flow.” 
| Return, 
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Return, ſweet maid, to Britain's iſle return, 
Nor longer let this tender mother mourn ; 
Diſſolv'd in joy, ſhe'll claſp you to her breaſt ! 
Your ſenſibility can feel the reſt. 

Return, ſweet maid, to Britain's ifle return, 

And then, poor Flora “ too ſhall ceaſe to mourn ; 
Nor mournful looks, nor moving geltures ſhew, 
The dumb pathetic eloquence of woe. 

Ah! what temptation can induce your ſtay, 

Where tyranny maintains deſpotic {ſway ; 

Where ſordid ſlavery drags her galling chain, 

And bigotry and ſuperſtition reign ; 

Where groſs idolatry muſt give offence, 

To ſober decency and common {ſenſe ; 

Where beads and croſſes conſtitute the ſaint, 

And beauty wears the horrid maſk of paint. 
Where'er you go, the ſprightly crowd among 
Smart beaux, and petit maitres, round you throng, 
Fops, proud, preſuming, arrogant, and Vain, 

An inſignificant, conceited train! 

Juſt taught to dance, to fence, and dreſs their hair, 
And load with fawning compliments the fair. 

Such the important buſineſs of each day ; 


And ſuch the mighty talents they diſplay. 
Can you, fair maid, their borrow'd wit ſuſtain, 


And not repel them with a juſt diſdain ? 
I tee your gen rous ſoul ſuperior riſe, 
And all their tinſell'd fopperies n 


* Her favourite Dos, which ſhe left in England, 


Riſe, 
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Riſe, in compariſon, Britannia riſe! 
Behold the contraſt with impartial eyes! 
Here, vain embroider'd tops are diſapprov'd, 
And only men of ſenſe and merit lov'd; 
Here, liberty her ſacred ſtandard rears, 
Erect and firm, unaw'd by ſlaviſh fears. 
Here, property, is every ſubject's claim, 

His own his ſubſtance, not an empty name: 
Unſtain'd with blood, unus'd to groans and tears, 
Religion, here, her mildeſt aſpect wears; 
And peace and jocund plenty, hand in hand, 
Diffuſe their bleſſings o'er the happy land! 

Here, may revolving ſuns your birth-day crown 
With health, proſperity, and bright renown ! 
Then haſte, return, to bleſs your native ſhore, 
And may you never, never quit it more. 


October 8th, 1784. 


On ſeeing Mr WALKER's EIDOURANIAN, 


O R, 


TRANSPARENT ORRERY, 


At the Theatre, in Durham, accompanied by his Aſtronomical Lecture. 


W's what tranſporting extacy the ſoul, 


Beholds this emblem of the glowing pole ! 


The ſolar ſyſtem all at once diſplay d, 
Refulgent burſting thro' the midnight ſhade ! 


The 
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The various planets in their orbits hurl'd,- 

And all the wonders of 'th' empyrean world. 

Here rolling worlds perform their myſtic rounds, 

Their ſtared periods keep, and certain bounds ; 

Yet ſeem to act without ſupport or cauſe, 

Revolving round by nature's gen'ral laws ! 

With matter, motion, gravity, impreſt, 

As of thoſe principles indeed poſſeſt. 

Here order, grace, and harmony combine, 

And conſtellations teach as well as ſhine ; 

For here deſcription aids our mental ſight, 

Places their influence in its proper light, 

And bids us, whilſt thoſe wonders we explore, 

The great Creator fervently adore. 

Here rhetoric flows, in union with truth, 

Spontaneous from the lips of blooming youth : 

The nobleſt morals, here, our ſouls engage, 

That e'er, perhaps, were utter'd on the ſtage 

Morals, where every period tends to prove 

The Deity's Almighty power and love ! 

Purſue, illuſtrious youth ! with yonder ſun, 

The early race of glory you've begun ! 

Whilſt gay licentious libertines, who ſtray 

With heedleſs ſteps thro' vice's dangerous way, 

Abaſht, with awe, ſhall view the glorious ſcene, 

Nor find a veil their infamy to ſcreen. 

Hail ſacred ſcience ! taught by thee to ſoar, 

Our ſouls the ſtarry regions can explore; | 
8 Can 
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Can quit this lower world, with thoughts ſublime, 

The illimitable univerſe to climb; 

Immenſity is open to our view, 

And every glance beholds ſome object new. 
Night had her fable canopy unfurl'd, 

With gloomy grandeur o'er the ſpacious world ; 

The winds were huſh'd, the ocean was ferene, 

And Cynthia roſe to gild the ſolemn ſcene ; 

When from the ſkies, Urania, heav'nly maid, 

Deſcending, ſhone refulgent thro' the ſhade ; 

An azure robe, a ſtarry crown, ſhe wore ; 

In either hand a radiant globe ſhe bore; 

Her aſpect, tho majeſtic, yet benign, 

And grace and grandeur mingled in her mein ; 

The' inventreſs of th' aſtronomic plan, 

To vindicate her ſcience thus began: 

« The ſoul of man was made to range the ſky, 

«* And view its charms with philoſophic eye; 

« With anxious, keen refearches, till to trace 

« Th' unmeaſurable labyrinths of ſpace, 

And read diſtinct the various characters 

« Of preaching orbs, and moralizing ſtars. 

% Walker for this his Eidouranion made, 

4 Where moſt ſtupendous wonders are diſplay'd. 

Proceed my fon, the glorious taſk be thine, 

Jo ſhew th' omnipotence of power divine 

The wide extenſive univerſe explore, 

And ſoar where mortal never foar'd before! 
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te Go read mankind the lectures of the ſkies, 

And teach them to be truly bleſt and wiſe! 

e Neligion's empreſs of the moral plan, 

The chief defign, and ſovereign good of man; 

te This the grand point to which all motions tend, 
This their great ſource, their centre, and their end. 


* 


* 


* 


Oct. 20th, 1784. 


F AN K AL ABBEY. A PO E A. 


HERE blooming Cockan “ rears her bounteous head, 
Embower'd in verdant ſhades of deep repofe, 
And, gently murmuring oer its rocky bed, 
The winding Wear in wild meanders flows; 
The ruins of an ancient Abbey ſtand, 
Deſtroy'd by time's inexorable hand. 


Here, may the proud, licentious young and gay, 
A moſt inſtructive, uſetul leſſon find; 
They tell, thus all things haſten to decay, 
Thus leave the relics of their pomp behind : 
Far more than words, the ſolemn fragments ſhew 
The empty vanity of all below. 


Where 


* The Skar of Rare Car, Eſq; 
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Where once the venerable fabric roſe, 
Its mould'ring columns lie in broken heaps 


O'er the once marbled floor the bramble grows, ; 
And round the pillars twining ivy creeps : N 
The duſky iſles, forſaken and forlorn, : 
O'ergrown with moſs, and ſhagg'd with horrid thorn, ö 


Here, ſolemn ſilence holds her awful reign, 
Save when the ſtock dove cooing thro' the grove, 
In concert with the water's fretful ſtrain, 
In piteous accent mourns her abſent love; 
Or when nocturnal glooms obſcure: the ſkies, 
The boding raven croaks, the ſcreech owl cries, 


Then timid fancy, overcome with fear, 
Sees hideous ſpectres dart acroſs the gloom : 
Hears from the vaults loud ſhrieks, and groans moſt drear, 
And ſolemn voices from the hollow tomb: 
Combining horrors chill the vital blood, 
And ſtop the progreſs of the crimſon flood. 


Avaunt ye airy phantoms of the brain! 
Chimera's dire! imagination's brood ! 
"Tis your's alone to haunt the guilty train, 
Whoſe ſanguine hands are bath'd in human blood ; 
Undaunted virtue rears aloft her head, 
For conſcious innocence has nought to dread, 


Here 
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Here once, with ſolemn grandeur, o'er the flood 
Its lofty ſpires projecting many a ſhade, 
Magnificent the ſacred manſion ſtood, 
By ſtern and gloomy ſuperſtition ſway'd ; 
Her legends, to the conſecrated ſhrine, 
Imputing miracles and power divine. 


Here, eer the lark's ſhrill matin wak'd the morn, 
Rous'd by th' accuſtom'd ſolemn ſounding bell, 
Each viſionary, penſive ſage forlorn, 
Left the retirement of his cloiſter'd cell ; 
Whilſt the deep organ's bold majeſtic ſound, 
And vocal choir, the echoing walls rebound. 


Here, by the midnight taper's glimmering light, 
Th' enthuſiaſtic pale recluſes pray'd ; 
Or when bright Cynthia gilded gloomy night, 
Romantic, ſtroll'd along the moon-light glade : 
Here, whilſt the thoughtleſs world regardleſs ſlept, 
Their oriſons, and ſolemn vigils kept. 


On yonder ſpot the ſacred altar ſtood, - 
Whence fragrant columns of aſcending ſmoke, 
From incenſe burning to the hallow'd rood, 
Mingled with vivid flames, inceſſant broke: 
Here, tutelary ſaints in painting ſhone, 
And worſhipp'd martyrs ſtood engrav'd in ſtone. 


4 ＋ : 


But 


( 74 ) 
But now, O pleaſing thought! how chang'd the ſcene, 
Since Reformation, with her cheering ſmile, 
Diffus'd around her principles benign, 
And baniſh'd ſuperſtition from our iſle; 


Diſperſt the miſts that veil'd our mental ſight, N 
And plac'd religion in her native light. : 


As when the ſun, refulgent lamp of day, 

Uſhers abroad his oriental light, 
Phantoms and ſhadows fly before his ray, Tr 
And ſeek a ſhelter in the ſhades of night ; f 
So Reformation, by her influence bright, 
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Diſpels the gloom of intellectual light. 
i November 11th, 1784. ; 
1 : 
4 ADDRESS H SENSIBILITY. : 
1 SENSIBILITY ! luxurious woe, | 


Whoſe tears in ſtreams of gen'rous pity flow ; 

Whole ſoft pathetic anguiſh can impart 

A melancholy pleaſure to the heart, 

Deſcend from heaven, thou painful, pleaſing gueſt, 
And fix thy habitation in my breaſt, 

There flow redundant, there ſpontaneous roll, 

With ſocial feelings quite abſorb my ſoul: 

Indifference ne er thy tranſports thall eraſe, 

A Jemale 2 YNineſs is a female's praiſe ; 
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E'en beauty ne'er ſo exquiſite appears, 

As through a flood of ſympathiſing tears. 

When meagre poverty, with want oppreſs'd, 
O'ercome with grief, and every way diſtreſs'd, 
Heaves the big ſigh, abandon'd to deſpair, 

O then, my ſoul, thoſe throbbing ſorrows ſhare, 
And from the little pittance fate has lent, 

Thy mite contribute to reſtore content. 

When ſome ſad mourner, like the plaintive dove, 
Repeats the piteous tale of hopeleſs love, 
Then ſhall my breaſt the quick'ning impulſe feel, 
More ſharp and poignant than the pointed ſteel ; 
With every varied note of woe comply, 

Drop tear for tear, and echo ſigh for ſigh ; 

Nor ſocial grief alone, but ſocial joy, 

With warm ſenſations ſhall my ſoul employ. 
This ſoul by ſympathy ſo gentle grown, 

Shall make all human happineſs its own ; 

With ſorrow's children ever be diſtreſt, 

And with the bleſt fuper/atively bleſt. 


May 18th, 1785. 


The - 


on: 
The EVER-GREE N, 


EE, when refulgent ſummer reigns, 
What various flow'rs delight our eyes, 
With fragrance fill the verdant plains, 
And ſmile beneath indulgent ſkies : 


The tulip gay, the bluſhing roſe, 
The cowſlip, primroſe, violet blue, 
And thouſands more their ſweets diſcloſe, 
Of every ſcent and every hue. 


But, tranſient as the ſunny gleam, 
They quickly wither, droop and die, 
And, on the borders of the ſtream, 
In tarniſh'd heaps of ruin lie. 


But ſee yon fragrant myrtle riſe, 
With foliage of unfading green, 
Scorning to ſhrink from frowning ſkies, 
'Tis permanent thro' every ſcene. 


When winter deſolates the plain, 


And angry Boreas rudely blows, 
Its vivid hue it ſtill retains, 


And glows amidſt deſcending ſnows. 


Thus radiant virtue rears her head, 


From every threatening ſtorm, a ſcreen, 
When beauty, youth, and wit are fled, 
An undecaying ever-green, 


May 6th, 1785. 
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The CONTRAST. 


—— The grateful mind, 
By owing, owes not, but ſill pays, at once | 
Indebted, and diſcharg'd. | MILTON. 


NGRATITUDE, thou blackeſt fiend of hell, 
1 Thy, execrable deeds what tongue can tell ? 
Envy, deceit, and treaſon's gloomy brood, 
The bane and antidote of all that's good, | 
Each baleful paſſion, nay, the whole combin'd 
Spring from thy influence upon the mind. 
With thee Dorinda does her ſex diſgrace, 
And every generous principle efface; 
Spurns the indulgent hand that once beſtow'd 
A thouſand gifts, nor meant thoſe gifts a load: 
But ſuch imagin'd by her narrow mind, 
She throws her obligations to the wind ; 
Forgets the ties of kindred and of blood, 
And drowns her memory in thy ebon flood. 
Return, miſtaken maid, forſake the road 
That leads from peace, from honor, and from God; 
Nor plunge thyſelf in infamy and ſhame, 
Which brand the ingrate's deſpicable name: 
Such odious paſſions heaven can ne'er approve, 
Its dictates breathe humanity and love, 

| 1 050 U Behold 
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Behold Fidehia—angels catch the name, 

And join to crown her with immortal fame 
Her ſoul with every ſocial virtue glows, 
And generouſly forgives her keeneſt foes ; 
Feels for each fellow-creature in diſtreſs, 

And by her bounty makes their ſorrows leſs : 
Her breaſt no rude malignant paſſion ſwells, 
For innocence within that boſom dwells : 

For each indulgent bounteous blefling given, 
She pours her ſoul in gratitude to heaven; 
And, undiſturb'd by envy, ſpends her days 
In acts of adoration and of praife. 

Ye Britiſh fair behold, expos'd to view, 

The ſtrongeſt Contraſt nature ever drew; 
Learn from the former always to deteſt 
Ingratitude, that toe to peace and reſt ; 

And from the latter caich internal grace, 
Which adds a luftre to the faireſt face. 


May 3oth, 1785. 


On the MARRIAGE of Captain K— 


„ Sous pen would fain its homage pay, 
And hail, with rapture, K— 
Tho' far unequal to the great deſign, 


The pleafing theme ennobles every line; 
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And tho' no moving ſtrains of rhetoric flow, 

An honeſt warmth ſhall here conſpicuous glow. 

The naval Hero, long inur'd to arms, 

From hair-breadth ſcapes, and terrible alarms, 

Now takes the pleaſing taſk of beauty's guard, 

That beauty meant his valour's juſt reward: 

O grant, indulgent heaven! the muſe's pray'r, 

And crown with bliſs this amiable pair ; 

Thy beſt, thy choiceſt bleſſings on them pour, 

And mark with health and joy each fleeting hour : 

And O! may each revolving year improve 
Their mutual friendſhip, and connubial love. 


EMNFATH a weight of gratitude oppreſt, 
With various paſſions ſtruggling in my breaſt, 
Where fond affection to my kindeſt friend, 


And ſlial love with poignant pangs contend, 


My teeble pen endeavours to impart 

The warm ſenſations of a feeling heart. 
With eyes ſuffus'd in tears I bid adieu, 
My kind, my generous patroneſs to you ! 
But duty calls—her mandate I obey, 
And with reluctance tear myſelf away, 
And quit a ſituation, with regret, 

I too much valu d ever to forget. 


But 
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But can I ſee, unmov'd, a mother's pain, 

And coldly hear her tenderneſs complain? 

Sec her involv'd in ſickneſs and diſtreſs, 

And mot attempt to make her ſorrows leſs? 

Tach ſoft emotion from my breaſt exclude 
Forbid it heaven! forbid ir gratitude! ; 
The being J enjoy did ſhe not give? 0 
And ſuffer torturing pangs that I might live? 
My tender, helpleſs intancy protect, 

And neter the fond, maternal. taſk neglect? _ 
And, with ati: unremitting care, inſtill 

The love of virtue, and the dread of ill ? 
Hencetorth, I in the pleaſing taſk engage, 

To prop the weakneſs of declining age ; 

When ſtrength decays, -and when her pulſe beats OW, 
To ward, or mitigate, the fatal blow; 

Theſe neceſlary proofs of filial love, 

Which heaven commands, it ſurely muſt aPProve ; | 


Vet ſhall my Benefadtreſs ever ſhare 


The pleaſing theme ot every fervent prayer; 
Whillt vital life informs my ardent ſoul, 

No change ſhall e'er its gratitude controul ; 

Too deeply is her kind regard impreſt, 

To be eradicated from my breaſt. 

O thou! Almighty name! whoſe ſovereign wall, 
Diſpenſes to thy creatures good or ill, 

Watch c'er her ſafety, and with healing power, 


Preſerve 
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Preſerve her life, and long in mercy lend 
The weak a guardian, and the poor a friend. 
And O! if happineſs can dwell below, 

On her diſtinguiſh'd worth the gift beſtow; 
May all her paſt afflictions be forgot, 

And ſocial bliſs, in future, be her lot; 

Till ſhe in triumph reach that happy ſhore, 
Where pain and ſorrow can invade no more. 


Nov. 11th, 1785. 
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Mr Wilkinſon, Newcaſtle, 2 Cools 
Mrs Wilkinſou, ditto 

Mr Joſeph Whates, Durham 
Lady William ſon 

Miſs Wear, Shields 

Mr George V E 2 Copies 


Mrs Vorke, Halton-Place 
Mr Joſeph \ Val, Greatham 


| Miſs Alice Yung, Eſton 


Mr Yorke, Fichmond 
Mrs Yorke, * 
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x 50 more SUBSCRIBERS, Whoſe Names for particular Reaſons are not inſerted. 
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